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and stopping at every village in his progress for intelligence.     When he had arrived in the course of three hours at Leiici, the storm had abated, the sky was clear, and no evidence of the recent squall remained except the agitated state of the waves.    At Lerici he could hear nothing, so he hurried on to Sarzana, where he learnt for the first time that an open boat, with its sails set, had passed more than an hour before the squall commenced.    From Sarzana he hastened on to Lavenza, a little port, the nearest sea-point to  Massa,  and where the Carrara marble is shipped for England.     Here also  his   inquiries   were  fruitless,   and, exhausted by his exertions, he dismounted and rested at the inn, not only for repose, but to consider over the course which tie should now pursue.    The boat had not been seen off Lavenza, and the idea that they had made the coast towards Leghorn now occurred to him.     His horse was so wearied that he was obliged to stop some time at Lavenza, for he could procure no other mode of conveyance;  the night) also was fast coming on, and to proceed to Leghorn by this dangerous route at this hour was impossible.    At Lavenza  therefore he  remained,   resolved   to   hasten  to Leghorn at break of day.    This was a most awful night. Although physically exhausted, Captain Caduris could not sleep, and, after some vain efforts, he quitted his restless bed on which he had laid down without undressing, and walked forth to the harbour.   Between anxiety for Herbert and his cousin,  and for the unhappy  women whom he had left behind, he was nearly distracted.    He gazed on the sea, as if some sail in sight might give him a chance of hope.      His professional experience assured him of all the danger of the squall.     He could not conceive how an open boat could live in such a sea, and an instant return to port so soon as the squall commenced, appeared the only chance of its salvation.    Could they have reached Leghorn ?    It. seemed impossible.    There was no hope they could now be at Sarzana, or Lerici.   When he contemplated the fall contingency of'what might have occurred, his mind wandered,